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welling neere Holborne Conduit 
at the Gigne oſthe Gunac, 


The Prol ogue. 


M2 ſacred Maieſtie, whoſe great deſertes, 
Thy Subict England; nay, the World admires : 


W hich, Aeauengtaunt ſtill increaſ: O may your Pray ſe 


Multiplying with your houres, your Fame ſtill tayſe 
Embrace your Counſell; Laue, with Fayth, them guid 
That both as one bench, by each others ſide, 
So may your life paſſe on, and runne ſo euen, 
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That your firme ⁊eale, plant you a Throne in Heauens 


W here ſmiling Angels ſhall your guardians bee 
From blemiſht Traytots, ſtayn'd with Periuris: 
Andasthenight's inferiour to the day, 

So be all carthly Regions,to your ſway. 

Be'as the Sunne to Day,the Day to Night; 

For, from your Beames, Europe (hall borrow light. 


Mirth drowne your booſome, faire Delight your mind, 


And may our Paſtunc,your Contentment finde. 


Exit, 


Ten perſons may 


calily play it. ; 
The King, and Rombels, e for one, 
Kin: Valencia, Cr ane. 
Atacedorus the Prince W for one, 
Axcelns, for ane. 
. — the Kinget e K. pla 
Segaſls aNoble-man, {6 2 


Enie, Tremelis a Captaine, Bemo for one, 
4 wild man, 


Comedie, 4 Buy, an od Woman, (_ for one. 
Ariena, Amadines may ir, 


Colin a Counceller,a eMcſenger, C for one, 


Mouſe the Clowne, : for one. 
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A moſt pleaſant Comedic of 


HM wcedorns the Kinges Sonne of Valencia, and 
eAmadine the Kings Daughter of Aragon. 


Emir Comedic ieyſally, auth a Garland of Bayes on ber brad, 
Ro Hy ſo thus doe I hope to pleaſe : 
Muſic ke reuiues, and Mirth is tollerable: 
5 Comedee play thy part, and pleaſe; 
Make merrie them that comes to ioy with thee? 
loy then good Gentles, hope to make you laugh 
Sound foorth B. len ſiluer tuned ſtringet, 
Time fittes vs well, the day and place is ours. 
Enter Eume his v naked beſmeared with blood, 

Emu. Nay ſtay Minion,there lyes a Blocke: 
What, all on Mirth 2 llgynterrupt your tale, 
And mixe your Muſicle with a Tragickeend, 

Com. What monſtrous vgly Hagge is this, 
That dares controule the pleaſures of our will? 
Vaunt churlith Curre, beſmeard with gorie blood, 
That ſeemſt to checke the bloſſome of Delight, 
And ſtiffe the ſound of fweete Bel. n breath: 
Bluſh Monſter, bluſh and poſte away with ſhame, 
That ſeekeſi dilturbance of a Goddeſſe deedes. 

Era. Polte hence thy ſelſe thou counterchecking trull, 
I will poſſeſſe this habote ſpight oſ thee, 0 
And gaine the glorie of thy withed port: 
Je thunder Muſicke ſhall apale the N ymphes, 
And make them ſhiver their clattering ſtringet, 
Flying for ſuccour to their Daniſh caues 

Sound Drummes within, and cry fab, fab, 
Heark n. thou ſhaltheareanoy'e, 
Shall fid the ayre with æſhrilling ſound, 
And thunder Muſicke to Gods aboue: 
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The Comedie 

Mas ſhall himſelfe breath downe 
A peereleſſe Crowne vpon braue Enxic head, 
And raiſchis chiuall with alaſting ſame: 
In this brave Nluſicke, Enme takes delight, 
Where [ may ſee them wallow in their blood, 
Io ſpurne at Armes and Legges quite ſhivercd off, 
And neare the cries ot many thouſand ſlaine: 
Ho lił ſt thou this my trull 2 thi's ſport alone ſor me. 

Com, V aunt bloody curre,nurſt vp with T ygers ſap, 
That ſo doſt quailea Womans minde 
(od is milde, gentle, willing for to pleaſe, 
And \cekes to gaine the loue of all eſtates : 
Delighting in Mirth, mixt all with louely tales; 
And bringeth thinges with treble ioy to paſſe. 
Thou bloodie, enuious; diſdayner ot mens ioyes: 
Whoſe name is fraught with bloodie ſtratagems, 
Delights in nothing, but in ſpoyle and death, 
Where thou may ſt trample in their luke · warme blood, 
And graſpe their heartes within thy curſed pawes: 
Yet vaile thy minde, revenge thee not en mee, 
A litiy Woman begges it at thy handes : 
Guue mic the leaue to vtter out :ny Play; 
Forbeare this place, I humbly crave thee hence, 
And mixe not Death mongſt pleaſing Comedies, 
T hat treates noughtelſe but pleaſure and delight: 
If any ſparke of humaine reſtes in thee, 
Forbeare, be gone; tender the ſuite of mee. 

Emu. Why fo Iwill; forbeare mall be ſuch, 
As treble death ſhall croſſe thee with deſpight, 
And make thee mourne here moſt then joyeſt, 
Turning thy mirth into a deadly dole: 
Whuling thy pleaſures with a peale of death, 


And drench thy methods in a fea of blood: 


This will I doe: thus ſhall I beare with thee. 
And more, to vexe thee with a deeper ſpight, 
I will with threates of blood, begin thy Play, 
Fauouring thee with Envie and with Hate. 
(+=. Then vgly Monſter, doe thy worſt, 9 
W 


of Muctdoror. 


I will deferd them in deſpightofthee : 

And though thou thinkſt with tragicke fuines 

To praue my Play vnto my deepe diſgrace, 

I force it not, I ſcorne what thou canſt doc: 

He grace it fo the ſelſe ſhall ĩt conſeſſe, 

Ft uu Tragicke ſtuffe, to be a pleaſant Comedie. 
F. Why then Cnet, lend thy Actors foorth, 


Aud 1 will croſſe the firſt ſteppes of theit trade, 


RIA! NZ tum feare the very dart of Death. 
an. And lle defend them mauger all thy ſpight: 

So vuly Fiend farewell, till time ſhall ſerue, | 

That ve may mee? to parle for the beſt. | 
g.. Content Comtdee, Ile goe ſpread my Branch, 

And ſcattered Bloſſomes from mine enuious Tree, 


Shall prooue two Monſters, ſpoy ling of their ioyes, Exit. 
Somnd. 
Enter Macedorus, and « Anſclme bis friend. : 
Afac. » Anjelmc? Anſel, My Lord and Friend. 


Mac. True my «A:;ſe/me,both thy Lord and friend, 
Whoſe deare affections booſome with my heart, 
And keepe their domination in one Orbe. 

An, Whence nere diſloyaltie ſhall roote it foorth, 
But Fa: th plant firmer in your choyſe reſpect. 

A1«.. Nluch blame were mine, if I ſhould other deeme, 
Nor can coy Fortune contrarie allow: | : 
But my Au, loth ] am to ſay, | muſt eſtrange that friendſhip, 
Nliſconſture not, tis from the Realnie, not thee: 
Though Lands part bodyes, Heartes keepe companie z 
Twuknobsſt that! imparted often haue, 
Private relations with my royall Sire 
Had, as coucerning beautious Aadine, 
Rich. Ae ge brightlewell z whoſe face (ſome ſay) 
That hlooming Lillies neuer ſhone ſo gay 
Excciling,not excel : yet leaſt Report 
Does n. angle Veritie, boaſting of what is not, 
Wing'd with Deſirez thither Ile ſtraight repaire, 
And be my Fortunes as my thoughts are, faire. 

Anſ. Will you forſake Vale ?leaue the Court? 


[ Tie come | 


}  Abſuntyou from be eye of Soueraigntle, 
| Doe not ſweete Prince, aduenture on that taike, 
| Since danger lurkes each wherez be wonne from it. 
Aac. Deſiſt diſſwaſion, | 
My reſolution brookes no batterie, 
Therefore it thou retaine thy wonted forme, 
Aſtiſt what J intende. 
| An. Your miſſe will breed a blemiſh in the Court, 
| And throw a froſticdeaw vpon that Beard, 
Whole front Valentia ſtoopes to. 
Muc. If thou my weltare tender, then no more, 
Let Loues ſtrong Magicke,charime thy triuiall phraſe, 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| Waſtcdas vainely, as to gripe the Sunne: 
| * not then more anſwers locke thy lippes, 
: Valeſſethy Wiſcdome ſuite me with diſguiſe, 
X According to my purpoſe, 
A. That action craucs no counſell, | 
| Since what you rightly are, will more commaund, 
Then beſt vſurped ſhape. 
Muc. Thou ſtill art _ in diſpoſition, 
iliment 


A more obſcure ſeruile ha 
7 Beſecmes this enterpriſe, a 
4 Anſ. Then like à Florentine or: Monntrbancke. 
Aa. Tis much too tedious, Idiſlike thy judgment, | 
My mindeis grafted on an humbler ſtocke. 
eAnſ. Within my Cloſet does there hang a Caſſogke, 
Though baſe the weede is, t'was aShepheards, 
Which I preſented in Lord ali Maske. 
Muc. That my Aneimo, and none elſe but that, 
Maske i ucederu from the vulgar view; 
hat habite ſuites my minde, fetch wee that weed: 
‚ ; Exu Anſelmo: 
Better then Kinges, haue not diſdaind that ſtate, 
And much inferiour, to obtaine their matt. 
Enter Anſeimo with a Shep heard Conte, 
So let our reſpect commaund thy ſecrecie, : 
At once a briefe farewell, | FS, 
Delay to louers, is a ſeconil Hell. Exit ¶ Mud s.. 
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Ax. Aſſure your ſelſe — 


* 3 * 
ſperitie forerunne theey Auckw ard chaunce 
Neuer be * thy wiſhes venture: 
Content and Fame advance thee; cuer thrine, 
And Glory thy mortalitie ſuruiue. Es. 
Mouſe with a Bottle of Hay, ' 
Monſ. O horrible terrible! Was euer poore Gentleman 
ſcard out of his ſeauen Senſes ? A Beare? nay ſure it can not be a 
Beare, but ſome Deuill in a Beares Doublet: for a Beare could 
neuer haue had that agilitie, to haue frighted me. Well, lle ſeemy 
Father hang d, before Ile ſerue his Horſe any more: Well, Ile 
carry home my Bottle of Hay, and for once, make my Fathers 
Horſe turne Puritane and obſerue Faſting-dayes for he gets not 
a bit. But ſoft, this way ſhe followed me, therefore Ile tale the 
other Path; and becauſe Ile be ſure to haue an eye on him, I will 
take handes with ſome fooliſh Creditor, and make euery ſteppe 
backward, | 
As he ges backv$ards the Beart come in, and be tumble ener ber, 


% Pro 


and rumæ away and leaues bis bottle of Hay bead b. 


Enter Segaſte running,aud ine after hm, 
being purſued with a Beate. \ | 
Scg. Oh flie Madame, flie ; or elſe we are hut dead, 
Am. Helpe Sqaſte, helpe, helpe ſweete Segftoy or elſe I die. © - 
ru AWAY, 

Seg. Alaſſe Madame, there is no way but flight, 
Then haſte and ſaue your ſelfe. 

eAma. Why then I die: Ah helpe me in ſtiſtreſſe. 

Emer AMucedorss lag « Shepheard, with a ſword aravene, 
and a Beares bead m bu band. . 

Mac. Stay Lady, ſtay, and be no more diſmayde, f 
That cruell Beaſt, moſt mercileſſe and fell, | 
Which hath bereaued thouſands of their liues ; 
Affrighted many with his hard purſues, R 
Prying from place — to find his Prey, 
— us his lite, by others death, 
His t no lies voyde of breath. 
Aw. That foule deformed Monſter, is he dead? 


* 
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Whichifit pleaſe you Lady, to accept, 

With willing heart L yeeld to your Mlaieſtie. 
Am, Thankes worthy Shepheard, chaalces athouſandtimes, 

This Gift (aſſure thy ſelfe) contentes me more, ET F 

Then greateſt bountie of a mightie Prince : 

Although he were the Monarch of the world. | 
AMnc. Moſt gratious Goddeſſe, more then mortall wigl.t, 

Your heauenly hue ofright, importes no leſſe: 

Moſt glad am I, in that it was my chaunce, 

To vadertake this enterpriſe in hand, 

Which doth ſo greatly glad your Princely minde, 
Ama, No Goddeſſe (Shepheard) but a mortall wight, 

A mortall wight diſtreſſed as tkou ſeeſt: 

My Father heere, is King of eArrager, 

I, : Am: «dug, his onely Daughter am, 

And after him, ſole Heire vnto the Crowne + 

Now whereas it is my Fathers will 

To marrie me vnto Segaft, : 

On whoſe wealth, through Fathers former Vſurie; 

Is nove to be no leſſe then wonderfull ; 

We both of cuſtome often times did vſe 

(Leaning the Court) to walke within the fiolds -- 

For recreation, eſpeciaity the Spring, 

In chat it vee des great (tore of rare delights: 

And paſling fur diet then our wonted walkes : 

S--rleentred were within theſe luckleſſe Woods, 

But right before vs dw ne a ſteepe · fall kill, 5 | 

A monſtrous vgly Beare did hie him faſt 5 

To mecte vs both: I ſaint to tell the reſt. 

Good (hephcard, but ſuppoſe the gaſtly lookes, 

The hideons feares, the thouſand hundred woes, 

Which at this infant Amadexe ſuſtaind. 
Mc, Yet worthy Princeſſe let thy forreWFeeale, 

And let this fight your ſormer joyes reuine. | 
Am. Beiccue me ſhepheard, ſo it doth no leſſe. 
Aſac. Long may they laſt vnto your hearts content. 3 

But tell me Lady, what ĩs become of him ä 

S. g caldꝭ what ia become of him * 


of Mucedorns, 


Am, Tknow notl; that know the po wers diuine: 
But God graunt this, that ſweete Scgaſto liue. 

Mas. Yet hard hearted he in ſuch a caſe, 

So cowardly to ſaue himſelfe by flight, 
And leaue ſo braue a Princeſſe to the ſpoyle. 

Am. Well Shepheard, for thy worthy valour tried, 
Endangering thy ſelfe to ſer me free, 
Vnrecompenced ſure thou ſhalt not be: 

In Courtthy courage ſhall be plainely knowne, 
Througliout the Kingdome will I ſpread thy name, 
To thy reno wne and neuer dying fame : 
And chat thy courage may be better knowne, 
Beare thou the Head of thts moſt monſtrous Beaſt, 
In open ſight, to euery Courtierꝭ view : 
So will the King my Fat lier thee re ard. 
Come lets away, and guard me to the Court. 
Aſac. With allmy heart. E'xcunt, 
Erter Segaſts (clus, 

Seg. When heapes of harmes do houer ouer head, 

Tis time as then (ſome ſay Mo Tooke about, 

And ſo inſuing harmes to chuſe the leaſt: 

But hard, y ea hapleſſe is that wretches chance, 
Luckleſſe his lot, and Caytiue · like accurſt, 

At whoſe proceedings Fortune euer frownes: 

My ſelſe l meane, moſt ſubiect vnto thrall: 

For I, the more I leeke to ſhunne the worſt, 

The more by proofef find my ſelfe acerſt. 

Ere-whiles aflaulted with an vgly Beare, 

Faire Aae in company all alone: 

Foorth with by flight I thought to ſaue my ſelfe, 
Leauing my Ae vnto her ſhifts ; 

For death it was for to reſiſt the Beare, 

And deathno leſſe, of Amedmesharmes to heare. 
Accurſed I, in lingring life thus long, 

In liuing — — an houre 

Doth pierce my heart with dartes of thouſand deaths: 
If heby flight, her furic doe eſcape, 

What will he thinks? n ; 
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Will ſhe not ſay, yea flatly to my face, 
Accuſing me of mecre diſloyaltie, 
Atruſtie Friend is tride in time ofnced ? 
But I, when ſhe in danger was of death, 
And needed me;and cried, Segaſto helpe : op 
I turnd my backe,and quickly ran away, - -, 
Vnwortky Ito beare this vitall breath: 
But whatz what needs theſe plaintes? 
If Ae doc liue, then happy l, 
She will in time forgiue, and ſo forget: 
Amazme is mercifull, not [mri like, 
In harmetull heart to harbour hatred long. 
Enter Moniſe the {Towre runnmg crying Clubs, 
Me. Clubs, Pronges, Pitchforkes,Bils : Oh helpe, 
A Beate a Beare, a Beare. 
Ste. Still Beares, and nothing elſe but Beares: 
Tell me firrah, here lie is? a 
Claw. O ſic, hie is runne downe the Woods, 
Iſa her white head and lier white belly. 
Ses. Thou tallceſt of wonders. to tell mee of White Beares. 
But ſirrah, didit thou euer ſee any ſuch? 
Clo, No fayth, I never ſaw any ſuchz 
But Ircuucmber my Fathers wordes, 
Ile bade me take hced | was not cauglit with a white Beare. 
See. Alamentabletale,no doubt. f 
Ca, Itell'you what, fir, as 1 was going afielde to ſerue my Fa- 
thers great Horſe and carried a bottle of Hay vpon my head: 
Now doe you ſee fir, 1 taſt hud viucłt, that l cavid ſee nothing, l 
per cciuing the Beate comming, lthrew my Hay into the Hedge, 
and ran away. . - 
Se. What, ſcom nothing: 
'0. | warrant you yes, l ſaw ſomething for there was two 
load of Thornes, beſides my bottle of Hay, and that made thee. 
Sez. But teil me (1rraly the Beare that thou didſt ſee, 
Did ſhe not beare a Bucket on her arme: 
ch. Ha, ha, ha; I never faw Beare goe a milking in all my life. 
But harke you ſirʒ I did notlooke ſo bie as her atme, 


Law notlung but her wiute Head, and her wlute Belly. 


of cMucedoews, 

Sog. But tell me ſirrah: Where doſt thou dwell? 

Cl, Why, doe you not know me? 

Seg. Why no,how ſhould I know thee? 

Clo. Why then you know no body, and you know notmee: 
I tell you fir, I am the Good-man Rats ſonne of the next Pariſh 
ouer the Hill. 

Seg. Good · man Rats ſonne: why what's thy name? 

Clo. Why Tam very neere kin vato him. 

Seg. I thinke ſo, but what's thy name? 

Cle. My name I haue a very pretue name: Ile tell you what 
my name is: my name is «Horſe. 

Se. What, plaine Mouſe. 

Clo. Iplaine Mas, without either welt or gard. 

But doe you heare fir, I am but a very voung Vom, for my Tale 
is ſcarce growneout yet looke you hecre elſe. 

Seg. But I pray thee, who gaue thee that name? 

Clo. Favthſic,l know not that; but it you would faine know, 
aske my Fathers great Horſe, for he hath been halfe a y care lon» 
ger with my Father then haue. 

Sex. This ſeemes to be a merry fellow, 

I care not it I take him home with me: 

Rlirth is a comfort to a troubled minde, 

A merric Man, a merric Maiſter makes. 

How ſavſt thou ſirrah. Wile thou dwell with me? 

Elo. Nay ſoft fir, two wordes to abargaine : pray you, what 
Occupation are you? 

. Seg. No Occupation, I li:e vpon my Lands. 

Cle. Your Lands? away, you are no Nlaiſter for me: Why do 
you thinkethat l am ſo mad, to goe ſeekemy lining in the Lands 
amongſt the Stones, Bryers,and Buſhes, and tcue my Holy-day 
apparell : not 1 by your lea ge. 

Sg. Why, I doe notmeanc thou ſhale. ir, How then? 

Seg. Why thou ſhalt be my man, and waight vpon me at the 

Ch. Whar's that? See. Where the King hes. (Court. 

Ci. What”, that fame King, a man or a woman? 

Sg. Aman, as thou art. 

C. Alam: harke yo — you what kin is he to good- 


man King of our Paziſt, the Churchwardcn? 
| > N 


| | The Comedie * 


| See. No kin to him, he is the King of the whole land. 

7 Cle. King ofthe land, Inever ſec him. 

| ceo. 1{ thou wilt dwel with me, thou ſk alt ſee him every day. 
| Ch. Shall Igoe home againe to be torne in peeces with Beares 
; No not: IA ili goe komeand put one a clean Shirt, and theu 
goe drow ne my ſelte. 

Seg. Thou ſhalt not need, iftłiou wilt d well with: mee, thou 
mmalt want nothing. f 
6%. Shall Inot? then heer's my hand, Ile du ell with von: 

And harke you fir, now you haue etiterta ned ine, | will tell you, 
what can do: | can kecpe my Tongue from picking and ſtea- 
Hug, and my Hands from lying and fla undricg, 1 Wartaut you 
as well as ener ; ou had & lau in all your hi. 

1 Sez. Now will ] to Court with forrowtull heart roundecl 
with doubts ;if Arracoue do liue, then havpy I: veahappic l, if 
Ainet do line, 

þ Huter the Ring ub 2 ye@:i0 Prince Priſn.t, Amed, 

U : T rumelo, With Collin and (en ce. 

| Ring. Now braue Lords, our Warres are brought to end, 
Our foes the foy le, and we in ſafety reſt : 

It vs behooues to vie ſuch clemency in peace. 

As valour in the warres : 

Ii is a great honour to be bountifull at home, 

As tobe Conquerours in the ſield: 

Therefore my Lords, the more to my content, 

Yourliking, and your Countries ſategatd, 

We are diſpos'd in marriage {or to give 

Our Daughter to Lord Se: #47s ere, 

Who ſhall ſucceede the Diademe after mee, 
Andraignchercatter as I tofote haue donc, 

Lour ſole and lau full King of 4111947. 

What ſay you Lordings, like you of my aduice? 

Col. An't pleaſe yon Maicſty, we do not only allow of your 
Highnes pleaſure, but alſo vow faithfully in what we may to 
ſurtherit. 

King. Thankes good my Lords, iflong Ade du liue, 

He will at full requite your curteſies. 
Tieuilis, iu tecompence ofthy late valour done, 170 
ec 
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'#/ eMucedoens,? 


Talte vnto thee the Cane, a Prince 
Lately gur Priſoner taken in the Warres : 
Be tiiou his Keeper, his ranſome ſhall be thine, 
Wee'le thinke ot it u hen leaſute ſhall affoord: 
Meane while, do vſe him well, lus father is a King. 
Tre. Thankes to your Maieſty, his vſage ſhall be ſuch | 
As he thereat thall thinke no cauſe to grutch. Fxeunt. 
Kisg, Then march we on to Court, & reſt our wearied limbs, 
But Codir, I haue a tale iu ſecret kept for thee, 
When thou ſlialt heare a watch -· ward from thy King, 
Thinke then, ſome waighty matter is at hand, 
That highly ſhall concerne our State: i 
Then (u, looke thou be not farte from me: 
And for the ſeruice thou tofore haſt done, 
Thy trueth and valour proou d in euery point, 
I hall with bounties thee inlarge theretore : 
So gaurd vs to the Court. 
Col. What ſo my Soueraigne deth command me doe, 
With willing mindel gladly yeeld conſent. E xennt, 
Enter Sev«ifo and the Clone with Werpors about biz, 
Seg. Tell me firra, How doe you like your Weapons? 
Cl». O very well, very well, they keepe my ſides warme. 
Seg. They keep the dogs fre your ſhins very wel, doe they not 
C/ How keepe the dogs from my thins, I would ſcorne but 
my fins ſhould xeepe the dog fromthern. 
See. Well firra, having idle tale, tell mee, 
Doc ſt thou know Captaine T remelrss Chamber? 
Ch, I ver well, it hath a dgote. 
See. Ithinie lo, for fo hath eucry Chamber: 
But doeſt thou know the nanꝰ 
Cis, Iforſooth, hc hath a noſe on his face. 
S. g. Why to hath euery one. C's, That's more then I know. 
Ser, But duſt thoꝝ remember ti. e Captaine that was here with 
the King eu. x now, that brouglit die young Prinee Priſonet : 
Clo, O very well. g x 
+ Yep. Goe vato him, and bid him come vnto mee þ 
Tell him I haue a matter in ſecret to impart to him. 


c Iwill Maiſter. Mauſter whats his names 


* . 
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$:g. Why, Captaine Tremelio? - 

ch. O the Mealeman I know him very well, 

He bringes Mcale euerie Saterday : But harke you Maiſtes 
MuſtI bid him come to you, or muſt you come to him? 

Sg. No firra, he men” come to me. 

Ci. Harke you Maiſterz how if he be not at home, 
What ſhall I doe tien? 

S. Why then leaue word with ſome of his folkes. 

Cle. O Maiſter, if there be no body within, 

I will Iaue word with his Dogge. 

Seg, Why, can his Dogge ſpeake? : 

Ch, Icannot tell; heretore doth he keepe his Chamber elle} * 

S'g. To keepe out ſuch Knaues as thou art. 

Che. Nay by Lady; then goe your (clfe. ; 

2 You will goe ſir, will you not? 

%. Les marie will I: O tis come to my head: 

And a be not within, Ile bringe his Chamber to you. 

"+ What, wilt thou plucke downe the Kinges Houſe? 

Hay by Lady, Ile know the price ol it firſt. 

Maiſter, it is ſuch a hard name, l haue forgotten it againe: 
Ipray you tell me his name? f 

Seg. I tell thee, Captaine Tremelio. 

Ci. Oh, Captaine treble knaue, Captaine treble knaue. 

Enter Tremelio. 

Tre, How now ſirrah, doſt thou call mee? 

Clo. You muſt come to my Maiſter, Captaine treble knaue, 

Tre, My Lord Segaſte, did — ſend for mee? 

Sep. I did Tremebs ; Sirra, about your buſineſſe. 

I mary, what's that, can youtell? 

Fx. No not well, 

Ci, Marie then I can; ſtraight to the Kitchcn-drefferte I. bo 
the Cooke,and get me a good peece of Beefe & Bre is, and then 
to 22 hatch to Tb the Butler, for a lacke of Beere 
and there, for an houre, Ile ſo belabour my ſelfe: and therefore 
pray you call me not till you thinke I haue done, I pray you 
good Maiſter. : Ext. 

Sx. Well fir, away. | 
T remelio, this it is; thou knoweſt the yalour of 82e, Corea 


of Mucederas, 


Spread through all the Kingdome of Arr ager, 
And ſuch as — found — and fauours : 
Neuer daunted at any time: But now aShepheard, 
Admired at in Court, for worthineſle, 
And Seęaſt os honour layde aſide: 
My will therefore is this, that thou doeſt finde ſome meanes to 
worke the Shepheards death :I know thy ſtrength ſufficient to 
performe my — and thy loue no otherwiſe then to reuenge 
my iniuries. 
Tre, It is not the frownes of a Shepheard that Tremweho feares: 
Therefore account it accompliſh'd what I take in hand. 
Sg. Thankes good Tremeus, and aſſure thy ſelte, 
What I promiſe, that [ will performe. 
Tre, Thankes good my Lord : And in good time, 
See where he commethy ſtand by awhile, 
And you ſhall ſee me put in practiſe your intended drift: 
Hauc at thee Swaine, if that [hit thee right. 
Emer MM ncedorns. 
Muc. Vilde Coward, ſo without cauſe to ſtrike a man 
Turne Coward turne: now ſtrike, and doe thy worſt. 
1H ucederns kileth hum. 
3:7. Hold Shepheard hold, ſpare him, kill him not: 
Accurſed villaine, tell me, What haſt thou done? 
Ah Tremolio, truſtie Tremebs, | ſorrow for thy death, 
And ſince that thou liuing, didſt prooue fay chfull to Segaſts, 
So Segaſto now living, will honour the dead 
Corpes of Tremelis with revenge. - 
Blood thirſtic Villaine, borne and bred in mercileſſe murther, 
Tell me, how durſt thou be ſo bold, 
As once to lay thy hands vpon the leaſt of mine? 
Aſſure thy ſelfe, thou ſhaltbe vide according to the law. 
Ac. Segaiteccaſe, theſe threates are needleſſe, 
Accuſe me not of murther, that haue done no thing, 
But in mine one defence. 
Se. Nay Shepheard, reaſon not with me, 
Ile manifeſt thy fact vnto the King: 
Whoſe doome will be thy death, as thou deſeru'ſt: 
What hoe / Mouſe, come away. 
a= Cle. 


Cone 
Enter Nase. . 
ch. Why how now, what's the matter? 
Ithought you would be calling before I kad done. 
Seg. Come helpe away with my friend. 
Clo, Why. is he drunlce? cannot he ſtand on his feete? 
Seg. No, he is notdrunke, he is ſlaine. 
- Cle. Flaine? no by Lady he is not flaine,. 
Seg. Hee's kild, I tell thee. (longer, 
What do you vſe to kill your friends? I will ſerue you no 
». I tell thee, the Shepheard kild him. 
ch. O did he ſo: But Maiſter, I will have all his Apparrellif 
I carry him away. Seg. Why ſo thou ſhalt. 
C. Come then, I willhelpe: Maſſe Maiſter, I thinke his Mo- 
ther ſung Loobie to him, he is ſo heauie. Exeunt. 
Au. Behold the fickle ſtate of man, alwayes mutable, neuer 
Mone. 
Sometimes we feede on fancies with the ſweete of our deſires: 
Sometimes againe, we feele the heate of extreame miſeries. 
Now am I in fauour about the Court and Countrey: 
To morrow thoſe fauours will turne to frownes, 
To day I tive reuenged on my foe, 
Tomorrow [ die, my ſoe reuenged on me. Exit. 
| Emyr Bremo 4 ile man. 
Rre, No paſſenger this morning? what not one? 
A chauncethat ſeldome doth befall. 
What notone? then ly thou there, 
And reſt thy ſelſe till l haue further need: 
Now Breo, ſich thy leaſure ſo affoords, 
An endleſſe thing, who knowes not Bums ſtrengrh : 
Wholike a king commander within theſe woods, 
The Beare, the Boate, dares not abide my ſight, 
Buthaſte away to ſave themſelues by ſlight: * 
The chriſtall waters in the bubling Brookes, 


When I come by, doth ſwiftly ſlide away, 
And claps themſelues incloſets vnder bankes, 
. Afﬀeaideto looke bold Bremoin the face: 
Theaged Oakes at Brema breath doth bowe, 
And Iithinges clſcare ſtill at wy commaund. N 


a | | 


_ of Cuctdorsr, 

Elſe what would I? | 
Rend them in peeces, and plucke them from the earth, 
And each way elſe I would reuenge my ſelfe. 
Why who comes heere, with whom [ dare not fight; 
Who fights wich me, and doth not dy the death? not one. 
What fauour ſhewes this ſturdie ſticke to thoſe 
That here within theſe Woodes are combatants with mee? 
Why Death, and nothing elſe but preſent death. 
With reſtleſſe Rage, I wander through theſe Woods: 
No creature heere, but feareth Brem-a force, 
Man, Woman, cy _ and — 8 
And cuery thing that doth a my ſi zht, 
Are forſt to falk if Bremo pi — 
Come Cudgell come, my partner in my ſpoy les, 
For here I ſee this day it will not be: 
But when it fals that I encounter any, 
One patte ſuffieth for to worke my will. 
What, comes not one? then lets be gone, 
Atime will ſerue, when we ſhall better ſpeed. Exit, 

Enter the Kmy Segafto,the Sbepbe d, and the Clanne,Wwith others. 

Kin, Shepheard, thou haſt heard thine accufers, 
Marther is layd to thy charge: 
What canſt thou ſay? thou haſt deſerued death. 

Mu. Dread Soucraigne, I muſt needes confeſſe: * 
I flue this Captaine in mine one defence, 
Not of any malice, but by chaunce: 
But mine accuſer hath a ſurther meaning. 

Wordes will not heere preuaile, 
I ſeeke for Tuſtice and Iuſtice craues his death. 
KX. Sepheard, thine one confeſsion hath condemned thee. 

Sirra take him away, and do him to execution ſtraight. 

Cle. So he ſhall, I warrant him: . 
But do you heare maiſter King; he is kinne to a Menkie, 
Hisnecke is begger then his Head. 

Come ſirra, away with him, 


him about the middle. 
C. Yesforſooth I warrant you: Come on ſirra: 
A, ſo like aShrepe-biter a look es. 


L. ene | 
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Enter «A madine, and a Boy with a Br head, 
Ama. Dread Soueraigne, and welbeloued Sire; 
On bended knee I craue the life of this condemned Shepheard, 
which heretofore preſerued the life of thy ſometime diſtreſled 
Daughter. 
King, Preſeru'd the life ofmy ſometime diſtreſſed Daughter, 
How can that be? I never knew the time 
Wherein thou waſt diſtreſt : I neuer knew the day, 
But that I have maintained thy eſtate, 
As beſt beſeem'd the Daughter of a King: 
I nener ſaw the Shepheard vntill now; 
How comes it then, that he preſeru'd thy liſe? 
Ama. Once walking with Segaſte in the Woods, 
Further then our accuſtomed manner was, 
Right before vs downea ſtcepe-fall hill, 
A monſtrous vgly Bearedid hie him faſt, 
To meet vs both : now whether this be true, 
Ireferre it to the credite of Scaſto. 
Sg. Moſttrue,an't like your Maieſtie. King. How then? 
Ama. The Beare being eager to obtaine his prey, 
Made forward to vs with an open mouth, 
As if he meant to ſwallow vs both at once: 
The ſight whereof did make vs both to dread: 
But ſpecially your Daughter Amwamez 
Who for I ſaw no ſuccour incident 
Nut in Sez-ſtox valour, I grew deſperate: 
And he moſt coward-like began to flie, 
Leſt me diſtreſt to be devowr'd of him: 
Hoy ſay you Seg-Fe, is it not true? 
Hu. His ſilence verifies it to be true: What then? 
um. Then Iamazde, diſtreſſed all alone, 
Did hie me faſt to ſcape that vgly Beare: 
But all in vaine, for why he reached after me, 
And hardly I did oft eſcape his pawes : 
Till at the length, this Shepheagd came, 
And brouglit to me his head. (ieſty. 
Come hither Boy; Loe heere it is, which Ipreſent vnto your Ma- 
Ku. Theflaaghter of this Beare deſerues great tame. | 


* 
| Oy — — 
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See. The laughter ofa man, deſerues great blame. 
Kin, Indeed occaſion often times ſo falles out. | 
Se. Tremebo inthe Warres (O King) preſerued thee, 
Am. The Shiepheard in the Woods(O King) preſerued mee. 
Seg. Tres elis fought when many men did yeeld. 
Az. So would the Shepheard, had he been in field. 
Cle. So would my Maiſter, had he not run away. 
Seg. Treme'0; force ſaued thouſands from the foe. 
Am, The Shepheards force hath ſaued thouſands moe, 
Clo, A ye ſhipſtickes, nothing elſe. 
King, Segaſto, ceaſa to accuſe the Shepheard, 
His worthyneſſe deſerues a recompence: 
All we are — to doe the Shepheard good: : 
Shepheard, v hereas it was my ſentence thou ſhouldſt die, 
So ral my ſentence ſtand, for thou ſhalt die. 
Seg. Thankes to your Maieſtie. 
King, But ſoft g, not for this offence : 
Long mayſt thou liue, and when the Siſters ſhall decree 
To cutin twaine the twiſted threed of life, 
Then let him die: for this, I ſet him free, 
And for thy valour I will honour thee, 
Mac. Thankesto your Maieſtie. 
King, Come daughter, let vs now depart tohonour the wor- 
thy valour of the Shepheard, with our rewards. Excunt. 
Cl. O Maiſter heare you z you have made a freſh hand now, 
You would beſlow you: What will you doe now? 
You haue loſt me a good occupation by t he meanes: 
Fayth Maiſter, now I cannot hang the Shepheard, 
I pray you let me take the paines to hang you: 
It is but halfe an houres e xerciſe. 
S/. Youare ſtill in your knauerie: 
But ſith I can not haue his life, 
I will procure his baniſhment for euer: Come on firra. 
Ch. Yes forſooth, | come: laugh at him I pray you. Exeans. 
Enter Macegeras ſolus, 
Mac. From Amadme ,and from her Fathers Court, 
With Gold and Siluer, and with richrewardes, 


Flowing fromthe bankes of Golden treaſures : 
| Cz. More 


— 
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| More may I boaſt and ſay ; but I 
Was never Shepheard in ſuch dignitie. 
| Enter the Meſſenger and the Clone. 
| Afeſ. All haile, worthy Shepheard. 
Cle. All raine, low ſie Shepheard. 
Auc. Welcome my friendes: from whence come you? 
AMiſ. The King and eAmadme greete thee well, 
And after greeting done, bids thee depart the Court: 
Shepheard begone. 
C. Shepheard take la: v- legs; flic away Shepheard. 
Mn. Whoſe wordes are theſeʒ came theſe from Amwdere? 
M. ſ. Aie from Amazin, Clo. Aie from Ama ine. 
Ata. Ah luckleſſe fortune, worſethen Phactons tale, 
My former bleſſe, is now become my bale. | 
Cle, What, wilt thou poyſonthy ſelfe? 
| Aa. My former Heauen, is now become my Hell. 7 
Clo. The worſt Alc-houlc that euer I came in, in all my liſe. 
Au. What ſhall I doe t 
Ci. Euen gechange thy ſelſe halfe an houre. 
Mu. Can eAmadne ſo churliſhly commaund 
Io baniſli the Shepheard from her fathers Court? 
g eAMeſ. What ſhould Shepheard doe in the Court? 
| C/o. What ſhould Shepheards doc amongſt ys? 
' Have we not Lords enough on vs in the Court? 
Au. Why Shepheards are men, and Kings are no more. 
Aeſ. Shepheards are men, and maiſters over their flocke. 
Clo, That's a lie; who payes them their waiges then? 
AMt/. Well, you are alwayes interrupting of me: 
But you were beſt to looke te him, leaſt you hang for him, 
When he is gone, 
T be Clowne ſirgæ. 
C/o. And you ſhall hang for companie, 
For leauing me alone: | 
heard ſtand foorth, and heare my ſentence. | 
Shepheard be gone within three day es, in paine of my diſplea- 
fure : Shephacrd be gone, Shepheard bege ne, begone, begone, be- 
gon, Shepheard, She pheard Sl. epheard. Ex. 
Hs, And muſt I goc? and muſt I axedes depart ? 


| : Ye 


Exit. 
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| Ye goodly Grones partakers of my ſongs, . 


e 
In time tofore when Fortune did not frowne, 
Powrefoorth your plaints, and waile a while with me: 
And thou bright Sunne my comfortin the cold, 
Hide, hide thy face and leaue me comfortlefle. 
Yee holſome — ſweete ſmelling ſauours, 
Lea each thing elſe prolonging life of maa. 
Change, change your wonted courſe, 
That [ wanting your ayde, in wofull ſort may die. 
Enter Amame, and Ariena her maiat. 
Am. Arima, if any body aske for mee, 
Make ſome excuſe, till I returne. 
Ari. - What and Segaſtocall? Exit. 
Am, Do thou the like to him, I meane not to ſtay long. 
Ala. This voyce ſo ſweete my — treuiues. 
Am. Shepheard well met, tell me how thou doeſt. 
A. linger life, yet with for ſpeedy death. 
Am, Shepheard although thy baniſhment already 
Be decrced, and all againſt my will, yet Amadine, 
Muc. Ah Amade, to heare of baniſhment, is deaths 
I, double death to me: but ſince I muſt depart, one thing I craves. 
Am. Say on with all my heart. 
Mac. That in abſence, either farre or neere, 
You honour me as Scruant with your name, 
Am. Notſo. Mu. And why? 
Am, Thonovr thee as Soueraigne of my heart. 
Aſs, A Shepheard and a Soueraigne nothing like. 
Am, Yetlike enough, wherethcreisno diſlike. 
Ma. Yetgreatdiſlike, or elſe no baniſhment. 
Am. Sh:pheard, it is onely Segaſto that procures thy baniſh- 
Ma. Vnworthy wightes are more in iealouſie. (ment. 
Au. Would God they would free thee from baniſhwenr, 
Or likewiſe baniſh mee. ah 
Aa. Amen lay I, to haue your companie; _ 
Am. Well Shepheard, ſith thou ſuffreſt this for my ſake, 
With thee in exile alſo let me live, 
On this condition (Zhepheard) thou canſt love. 
Ss. No longer loue, no lopgerletmelive, * 
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There for to prouide mepf ſuch neceſſaries 
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Am. Oflate I loued one indeed; now loue I none butonely 
As, Thanks worthy Princeſſe: I burne likewiſe, (thee. 
Yet [mother vp the blaſt : 
I darenot promiſe what I may performe. 
Aw, Well ſhepheard, harke what I ſhall ſay, 
I will returne voto my Fathers Court, 


As for my iourny I ſhall thinke mol? fit: 
This being done, I will returne to thee, 
Doc thou therefore appointthe place 
Where we may meete. 
Aſu. Downe in the valley, where | ſlue the Beare, 
And there doth grow a faire broad branched Beech, 
That oucrſhades a Well: So who comes firſt, 
Let them abide the happie meeting of vs both: 
How like you this? „ Am, Ilike it very well. 
Au. Now if you pleaſe you may appoint the time. 
Am. Full three howers hence, God willing, I will returne. 
As. The thankes that Paris gaue the Grecian Queene, < 
eli doth Aucedorusyeeld. * 
Then Mucedoras for three howers farewell. Exit. 
Mu. Your departure Lady, breeds a priuie paine. Fan. 
| Enter Segaſto ſolus. 
Seg. Tis well Segaſto, that thou haſt thy will, 
Should ſuch a Shepheard, ſuch a ſimple (waine as he, 
Eclipſe thy credit famous through the Court? 
No, ply Sega. ply, let it not in «Arragen be ſay d, 
A Shepheard hath Seaſtos honour wonne. 
Enter Mouſe the Clomue, calling his Maifter. 
Col, What, hoe Maiſter, will you come away? 
Se · Will you come hither I pray you: what's the matter? 
Clo, Why is it not paſt eleuen a clocke? 
Seg. How then ſir? 
ch. I pray you come away to dinner. 
Seg. I pray you come hither. 
ci Heere's ſuch a doe with you will you neuer come? 
Se. I pray youfir,whatnewes of the meſſage ſent y ou about? 
Clo. | tell you all the Meſſes be on the Table already, Fas 
c 
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There wantes not ſo much as a meſſe of Muſtard, halfe an houre 
Seg. Come ſir, your minde is all ypon your belly. (agoe. 
Yeu haue forgotten what Ibid you doe. 
Col. Fayth I know nothing; but you bad me go to breakfaſt, 
Sig. Was that all? 
Cle, Faith I have forgotten it; the very ſcent of the Meate 
made me, hath forgot it quite. ; 
Seg. You haue forgot the Arrand l bid you doe. 
Clo, What Arrant? an arrant Knaue, or an arrant Whore? 
Se. Why thou knaue, did I not bid thee baniſh the Shepheard? 
Clo. Othe Shepheards Baſtard. 
Seg. I tell thee, the Shepheards baniſhment. 
Co. I tell you, the Shepheards Baſtard ſhall be well kept, 
Ile looke to it my ſelfe: but I pray you, come away to dinner. 
Seg. Then you will not tell me whether you haue baniſhed 
him or no? 
Clo. Why I cannot ſay, Baniſhment,and you would giue me a 
thouſand poundes to ſay ſo. 
Sez. Why you horeſon flaue, haue you forgotten that I ſeat 
you,and an other,to driue away the Shepheard? 
Clo. What an Aſſe are you: heer's a ſtirre indeed; 
Heere's Meſſage, Arrant, Baniſhment, and I cannot tell what? 
Seg I pray you fir, hail I know whether you haue droue him. 
away? | 
Cl, Fayth IthinkeThaue : and you will not belecue mee, 
aske my Staffe. 
Seg. Why, can thy Staffetell? 
Cl, Why, he was with me too. 
Seg. Then happy I, that haue obtaind my will. 
Ci. And happier I, if you would gos to dinner. 
Seg. Come ſirra, follow me. 
C/o. I warrant you, I will not looſe an inch of you, now you 
are going to dinner: | promiſe you, I thought ſeauen yeare be- 
fore I could get him away. Excant, — 
Enter «Amadine ſolus. | 
Ama, God graunt my long delay,procures no harme; 
Nor this my tarrying, fruſtrate my pretence: 
My lacaderus ſurely ſtay es for mee, 
| D. - And 
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And thinkes mee ouer · long, at length I come, 


My preſent Promiſę to rme: 

Ah what a thing is firme vnfaigned Love, 

What is it which true Love darei not attempt? 

My Father hee may make, but I muſt match: 
Sezafts loues, but Ane muſtlike 

Wherelikes her beſt z compulſion is a chrall: 

No, no, the heartie choyce, is all in all. 

The Shepheards vertue Anme eſteemes. 

But what? me thinkes the Shepheard is not come: 
I muſc at that, the hower is at hand: 

Well, heere Ile reſl till Macederus come. She fits dars. 


Enter Fremo locking about, haſtily rakes bold of bur. 
Bre, A happy prey; now Bremo feed on fleſh: 
Dainties Brewodainties, thy hungry panch to fill; 
Now glut thy greedy guts with luke warme blood: 
Come fight with me, I long to ſee thee dead. 
Ama, How can ſhe figlit that Weapons cannot weeldꝰ 
Be, What, canſt not fight? then lie thee done and die. 
Am. What, muſt I dic? 
Bie. What neede theſe wordes; I thirſt to ſucke thy blood. 
As. Tet pittie me, and let me liue awhile. 
Vie. No pittie I, Ile feed vpon thy ſleſh, 
Ile teare thy body — ioy nt by ioynt. 
4m, Ah how l wantmy Shepheards companie. 
Fre. Ile cruſh thy bones betwixt two Oaken trees. 
Am, Hſe Shepheard haſte, or elſe thou com'ſt too late. 
Pr, Veſucke the ſweetneſſe from thy Marrow-bones, 
Am, Ah pare, ah ſpare to ſhed my guiltleſſeblood. 
Bre. With this my Bate, will I beat out thy braines; 
Downe, downe l ſay, proſtrate thy ſelfe vpon the ground, 
Am. Then + 1/ncedrx1 farewellzmy hoped ioyes farewell: 
Yea,farcwell life, and welcome preſent death; Shoe kneel, 
To thee, O God, | yeeld my dying Ghoſt. _ 
Fre, Now B. erto, play thy part. 
How now; What ſodaine chaunce is this? 


My Limmes doc tremble, and my Sinowes ſhake: 


- 


—— — 
——— . 


— 


] 


Mt 


F of Mucedorus, 


My vnweakned Armes hath loſt their former force: 
Ah Bremo, Bremo. what a foylc haſt thou, 
That yet at no time waſt afraid, 
To dare the greateſt Gods to fight with thee, He ſtrikes, 
And now wants firength for one done driuing blow? 
Ah, how my courage —_ when I ſhould ſtrike; 
Some new-come (pirit abiding in my breaſt; 
Shall I ſpare her &remo? Speare her, do not kill, 
Saith ſpare her, which never ſpared any. 
To it Brems, to it, ſay againe; 
] cannot weeld my weapons in my hand: 
Me thinkes I ſhould not ſtrike fo faire aone. 
I thinke her Beautie hath betwitcht my force, 
Or elſe within me altered Natures courſe. 
Aie Woman ! wilt chou live in Woods with me? 
Am, Faine would I liue, yet loth to liue in Woods. 
Bre. Thou ſhaltnot chooſe, it ſhall be as I ſay, 
And therefore follow me. E xenans, 
Emer N ucedorms ſolus. 
Au. It was my will an houre agoe and more, 
As was my promiſe, for to make returneʒ 
But other buſineſſe hindred my pretence. 
It isa world to ſee, when man appoynts, 
And purpoſcly one certaine thing decrees, 
How many things may hinder his intent : 
What ane would with, the ſane is fartheſt off, 
But yet ti appoynted time can not be paſt; 
Nor hath lier preſence yet preuented me: 
Well heere Ile ſtay, and expect her comming. 
They cry wthm, Held hum, hold hum. 
Aa. Some one or other is purſued no doubt, 
Perhaps ſome ſearch for me; tis good to doubt the worſt, 


Therefore Ile begone. Exit, 
Cry wuhin, Hold him, bold bas: Eurer Monſe 
the Clone with a For. 


Clo. Hold him, hold him, holdhim : heer's a ſtirre indeed: here 


came hey after the crier; & I was (et cloſe at mother N houſe 
| D 2. & and 


| — | 


| and there cald for three pots ef Ale, as tis themaner of vs Cour- 
tiers: now ſitra, I had = the maiden-head of two of them : 

Now as | was lifting vp the third to my mouth, there came, hold 
him, hold him: now I could not tell whom to catch hold on 

but I am ſure | caught one, perchance a may be in this pot: well, 
Ile ſee: Maſſe I cannot ſee — yet: Well Ile looke alittle fur- 
| ther: Maſſe lie is a little ſlaue if a be heere: why heer's no body: 
| all this goes well yet. But if the old Trot ſhould come for her 
pot; | marie there's the matter. But I carenot, Ile face her out, 

and cal her old ruſtie, duſtie, muſtio, fuſtie, cruſtic Fierbrand, and 

worſe then all that, and ſo face her out of her pot: but ſoft, heere 

' ſhecomes. | 


Enter the old Woman. 
Old We, Come you knaue, here's my pot, you knaue? 
4 Clo. Goelooke your pot, come not to me for your pot, twere 
good for you. 
| Old. Thou lieſt thou knaue, thou haſt my pot. 
(io. Lou lie and you ſay it: I your pot? I know what lle ſay. 
Old. Why, what wilt thou ſay? 

| Clo, But ſay I haue him, and thou dar'ſt.. 
| Old. Why thou knaue, thou haſt not onely my pot, but my 
drinke vnpayd for, 

C. Vou lie like an old: I will not ſay whore. 

Ola. Doeſt thou call me whore? Ile cap thee for my pot. 

Ci, Cap me and thou dateſt: 
Search me x hether I haue it or no. . 
| Sbe ſearcheth him, d Le ar- kth tner h r had, and caſt ith down i the 
Pet, ſr ſi i leth at t ten they - tegether by the care, h takes wp 
ber it, dot. 

Enter Segaſio. 
5 | &2, How now ſirra, what's the metter? 
| CH. Oh Flies Maſter, Flies. 
| S/g. Flies, where are they? 
Clo. Oh, heere Rlaiſter all about vour face. 

ö Se. Why thou lieſt, I thinkethouartmad, 
. {io. Why Maiſter, I haue killed a dung - cart full at the leaſt. 
Seę. Go too ſirta, leaving this idle talke, giue care to me. 
C/o. Ho, giue you one cf my cares? ? ; 


N Not 
— g_—_ VV 


„ 


/ Mmedires. 


Not and you were ten Maiſters. 

Seg. Why ſir, I bid you giue care to my words. 

Cie. I tell you, I will not be mad a Curtall for no mans plea- 

Seg. I tell thee, attend what I ſay: (ſure. 
Goe thy wayes ſtraight and rearethe whole Towne, 

Clo. How, reare the whole Towne? euen goe your ſelfe, it i: 
more then I can doe: Why? do you thinkel can reate a Towne, 
that can ſcarce reare a pot of Ale tomy head: 

I ſhould reare a Towne, ſhould I not? 

Seg. Goe to the Conſtable, and make a Priuie ſearch, 
For . Shepheard is runne away with the Kings Daughter. 

Cle. How, is the Sbepheard run away with the kings daugh- 
ter, or is the Kings daughter run away with the Shepheard? 

S'g. I cannot tell; but they are both gone together, 

C/o. What a foole is ſhe, to runne away with the Shepheard ? 
Why, I thinke I am a little handſomer Man, then the Shepheard, 
my ſelfe: But tell me Nlaiſter; myſt I make a Priuie ſearch, or 


| ſearch in the Priuie; 


Seg. Why, does thou thinke they will be there? 
Clo. I cannot tell. 
Sg. Well then, ſearch every where, 
Leaue no place vaſcarcht for them. Exit, 
ch. Oh now am l in an Office: now will I to that old fire- 


| brandes houſe, and will not leaue one place vnſearched: Nay 


Ile ta the Ale-ſtand,and drinke as long as I can ſtand : and when 
I haue done, Ile let out all the reſt, to ſee if he be not hid in the 
Barrell: and if | find him not there, Ile to the Cupbord; Ile not 
leaue one corner of her houſe vnſerched: y fay th yee old Cruſt, 
Iwill be with you now. Exu, 
| Sound Muſucke. 
Enter the Kung of Venti t, «Anſelmo, Roderizo, 
Lard Barachinn, with cth:1 5. 

Km Vi. Enough of Nuſicke, it but addes to torment; 
Delightes to vexed( pirites, are as Dates 
Set to a ſicke man; which rather cloy, then comfort: 
Let mee intrea? you, to intreat no more. 

Red. Let your ſtrings ſleepezhaue done there. Maſi & ceaſeth. 

Ang Va. Muth to a ſoule diſturb'd, are embers turn'd, 

= D 3. Whick 


The Comedie 


Which ſodaine gleame, with molcſtation, 
But ſooner looſe their ſight. fortʒ 

Tis Gold beſtowd vpon aRyotor, 

Which not relicues, — murders him: 

Tis a Dr ugge given to the healthfull, 
Which intects, not cures, 

Ho can à Father that hath loſt his Sonne, 
A Prince both wiſe, vertuous, and valiant, 
Tate pleaſure in the idle actes of Time? 
No, no; till Mace lertu | ſhall ſee againe, 


Alloy is comfortlefle, all pleaſure paine. 


Arſ. Your Sonne (my Lord) is well. 
Kin, Va, I pre-thee ſpeake that chriſe. 
Arn. The Prince your Sonne, is ſafe. 
Rn. Ua. Oh where An/eimy ſurfet me with that, 
Anſ. In Arraton, my Liege; and at his patture, 
Bound my ſecrecie | 
By his affectious love, not to diſcloſe it: 
But care of him, and pittie of your age, 
Makes my tongue blab, what my breaſt vow'd concealment, 
Rin. Ca. Thou not decciuſt me ;leuer thought thee 
What I find tice now, an vpright loyall man, 
But what deſire, or young - fed humour 
Nurſt within the braine, 
Drew him ſo priuatly to Arragort 
An. A forcing Adamant, 
Loue, mixt with Feare and doubt full icalouſic, 
Whether Report guilded a worthleſſe truncke, 
Or Amaame de ſerued her high extolment. 
K. Ua. See our prouiſion be in readineſſe, 
Collect vs Followers of the comlieſl hue, 
For our chiefe Guardions zwe will tlither wend : 
The chriſtall eye of Heaven ſhall not thriſe wincke, 
Nor the greene Flood, ſixe tunes his ſhoulders turne, 
Till we ſalute the Arrecomar King 
Nluſicke ſpeake loudly, now the ſeaſon's apt, 
For tuumer dolours are in plealure wrapt. Excunt omnts. 


Enes 


— — ntttt r 


of Alucedorut. 


Enter Macedorus to diſguiſi himſalfe, 2 
Mu. Now Mucedorm, whether wilt thou goe? 
Home to thy Father, to thy natiue ſoyle; 5 


Or trie ſome long abode within theſe Woodes : 
Well, I will hence depart and hie me home. 
What, hie me home ſaid I that may not be, 
In Amadme reſtes my ſelicitie. 
Then Mace dorus, doe as thou didſt decree, 
Attire thee Hermit · like within theſe Groues; 
Walke often to the Beech, and view the Well, 
Make Settles there, and ſcat thy ſelfe thereon, 
And when thou teeleſt thy ſelfe to be athirſt, 
Then drinke a heartie drought to Amade, 
No doubt the thinkes on thee, 
And will one day come pledge thee, at this Well. 
Come Habite, thou art fit for me, He d/qniſeth bam(alſe,. 
No Shepheard now, a Hermite muſt Ibe 
Mee thinkes this fittes me very well; 
Now mult | learne to beare a walking Staffe, 
And exerciſe ſome grauitie withall. 
Emer the (lens. 
Cle. Heer's through the woods, and through the woods, 
 Tolooke out a Shepheard, and a ftray Kings Daughter : 
But ſoft, Who have we hcere 2 What art thou? 

Au. I am an Hermite. 

Clo, An Eumet, 1 neuer ſay ſuch a bigge Emmet in all my 
life before. 

da. Itell you fir, Taman Hermite, 

One that lcades a ſolitarie life within theſe Woods, 

(u. O. l know thee now; thou art hee that cates vp all the 
Hippes and Hawes : we could not haue one Pech of farce Bacon 
for thee, all this yeare. . 

Muc. Thou doeſt miſſake mee: 

But I pray thee teil me, wl:o doſt thou ſeeke in theſe Woods? 

Cl», Mhat doe I ſecke ? for a (tray Kinges Daughter, 
Runneaway witha Shepheard. 

Muc. A ſtray Kinges Dar zhter, run aw ay with a Shepheard, | 
Wherefore, canſt chou tell} | Fon | 


The Come dit 
Cle. Yes chat I can, tis thisz my Maiſter and Audis, walking 


one day abroad, neerer to theſe Woodes then they were vſed (a- 
bout what I cannot tell) but towards them comes running a great 
Beare: now my Maiſter he play de the man, and ran away ; and 
eAmademe, cry ing aſter him: now ſir, comes mea Shepheard and 
he ſtrikes off the Beares head: now whether the Beare were dead 
before or no, I cannot tell; for bring twentie Beates before mee, 
and bind their hands and feete, and lle kill them all. Now euer 
ſince, Amade hath been in loue with the Shepheard and for 
good - will ſhee's euen run away with the Shepherd, 

Au. What maner of man was he, canſt deſcribe him vnto me? 

C's. Scribe him, ayc | warrant you that I can; a was a little, 
low, broad, tall, narrow, bigge, wel-tauourcd fcllow : a Ierkin of 
White cloth, and Buttons ot the ſame cloth. 

Muc, Thou deſcribeſt him well: but if | chaunce to ſee any 
ſuch, pray you where ſhall I ſinde you, or what's your name? 

Clo. My name is called, Mailter Mouſe. 

Muc. Oh Maiſter Neue, I pray you what Office might you 
beare in the Court? : 

C's. Mary fir, I am Ruſher of the Stable. 

eHuc, Oh, Vſher of the Table. 

Co. Nay, Iſay Ruſher; and Ile prooue mine Office good: for 
looke fir, when any comes from vnder the Sea, or ſo, & a Dogge 
chaunce to blow his noſe backward, then with a Whippe I giue 
him the good time of the day & ſtrow Ruſhes preſently z there- 
fore l ama Ruſher: a high Office I promiſe yee. 

Mu. But where ſhall | find you in the Court? 

Clo. Why where it is beſt beeing, either in the Kitchin a ea- 
ting, or in the Butterie drinking : but if you come, I will pro- 
vide for thee a peece of Beefe & Brewes knuckle deepe in fatte: 
pray you take painesz remember maiſter Mouſe, Exn, 

Au. Ay fir, I warrant, I will not forget you. 

Ah Am44me! What ſhould become of thee? 

Whither ſhouldſt thou goe ſo long vaknowre? 

With Watch and Ward each — is beſet, 

S:: that ſhe cannot long eſcape vnknowue. 

Doubclcſle ſhe hath loſt her ſelfe within theſe Woods, 
And wandring too and fro, ſhe ſeekes the Well, 


Which 
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of Mucedorns, 
Which yet che can not find therefore will I ſeeke her out. Ex, 
Enter Brem and Ame. 
Bre. Amadne, how like you Brems and his Woods? 
Aw. As like the Woods of Brewers crueltie: 
Though I were dumbe, and could not anſwere him, 
The Beaſtes themſelues would with relenting teares, 
Bewayle thy ſauage and vnhumaine deedes. 
Bre. My Loue, why doſt thou murmure to thy ſelfe 2 
Speake louder, for thy Bremo heares thee not. 
Am. My Breome, no, theShepheard is my Loue, 
Bre. Haue Inot ſaued thee from ſodaine death, 
Giuen thee leaue to liue, that thou mightſt loue, 
And doſt thou whet me on to crueltie? 
Come kille me (ſweete) for all my favours paſt. 
Am, | may not Bremo, and thcreforc — 5 me. 
Bre. See ho ſhe flinges away from me; 
Iwill follow, and giue attend to her. 
Denie my Loue, a Worme of Beautie: 
I will chaſtice thee : come, come, 
Preparethy head vpon the Blocke. 
Aw. O ſpare me Bremo, Loue ſhould limit life, 
Not to be made amurderer of himſelfe. | 
Yfthou wilt glut thy louing heart with blood, 
Encounter with the Lion, or the Beare, 
And like a Weolfe, prey not vpon a Lambe. 
Bre. Why then doſt thou repine at me? 
Vt thou wilt loue me, thou ſhalt be my Queene, 
I will crowne thee with a Complet made of Iuorie, 
And make the Roſe and Lillie waite on thee : 
Ile rend the burley Branches from the Oake, 
To ſhadow thee from burning Sunne. 
The Trees ſhall ſpread themſelues where thou doſt goeʒ 
Aud as they ſpread, Ile trace along with the. 
Ama. Loumay; for who but you. | 
Ire. Thou ſhaltbefedde with Quailes and Partriges, 
With Black- birdes, Larlces, Thruſhes, and Nightingales 
Thy drinke ſhall be Goates milke and chriſtall Water, 
Diſtiling from the —— the cleareſt Springes: _ 


—̃ mr 


And all the dainties that the Woods afford, 


lle 1 thee, to obtaine thy lou. 


A. You may, for who but you. 1 
Bre. The day lle ſpende, to recreate my Loue, 
With all the pleaſures that I can deuiſe: 
And in the night, Ile be thy bedfellow, 
And louingly imbrace thee in mine irmes. 
eAma. Qne may, ſo may not you. 
Pre. The Satyrs and the Wood · nimphes ſhall attend on these, 
And lull thee aſleepe with Ma ſicks ſound ?: 
And in the morning when thou doeſt awake, 
The Larke ſhall ſing, Good-morrow to my Queene: 
And whileſt he finges, Ile kiſſe mina «Amadme, . 
A ma. Youmay,for who but you. 
Bre. When thou art vp, the Wood-lanes ſhall be ſtrowed 
With Violets, Cowſlips, and ſweete Marigelds, 
For thee to trample and to trace vpon: 
And I will teach thee how to kill the Deare, 
To chaſe the Hart, and how to rouſe the Roe, 
If thou wiltliueto love and honour me. 
Ama, Lou may, for who but you. 
Emter A ucedor au. 6 
Bre. Welcome ſir, an houre agoe Tlookt for ſuch a gueſt: 
Be merrie Wench, weele haue a Palicke Feaſty 
Here's Fleſh enough for to ſuffice vs both: 
Say ſirra, wilt thou fight, or doeſt thou meane to die? 
Mag. I want a Weapon, how can fight? 
Bre. Thou wants a Weapon, why then thou yeeldſt to die. 
Ha. I ſay not ſo; I doe not yeeld to die. 
Bre. Thou ſhalt not chogſe, Ilong to ſee thee dead. 
Ama. Let ſpate him Bremo, ſpare him. 
Bre. Away I ſay, Iwill net ſpare him. 
Am, et giue me leaue to ſpeake. 
Bre. Thou ſhalt not ſpeake. 
Am. Yet giue him leaue to ſpeake, ſor my fake. 
Bie. Speakeon z but be not ouer- long. 
Mac. In time of yore hen Menlike brutifh Beaſtes, 
Did lead their lives iy loathſome Celles and Woods, 


A 


1 — 


of Mucedorar, 

And wholly gaue themſelues to witleſſe Will, 

A rude ynruly route: then man to man became, 

A preſent prey; then Mightpreuailed, 

The weakeſt went to Walle: 7 

Right was vaknowne, for Wrong was all in all: 

As men thus lived in their great out · rage, 

Behold, one Orea came (as Poets tell) 

And them from Rudeneſſe vnto Reaſon brought: 

VVholed by Reaſon, ſome forſooke the V Voods, ; 

In ſtead of Caues, they built them Caſtles ſtrong; 

Cities and Townes were founded by them then; 

Glad were they, they found ſuch caſe, 

And in the end, they gre to perſect amitie, 

VVaying their former wickodaels; D 

They teatm'd the time herein they liued then, 

A Golden age, a gobdly Golden age. 3 

Now Bremo, (for ſol heare thee called) 

Ifmen which liued tofore, as thou doeſt now, 

VVilde in VVood, addicted all to ſpoyle, 

Returned were by worthy Orpheyes meanes; 

Let mee like Orpheis, = thee to returne 

From Murther, Blood ſhed, and like Crueltie: 

V'Vhart, ſhould we fight before we haue a cauſe? 

No, lets live, and loue togeather fay thfully; 

Ile fight for thee. . | 
Bre. Fight ſor me or die: or fight,qr eſe thou dieſt. 
Am, Hold Br, hold. D 
Bre. Away Ifay, thou troubleſt me. 

Am. You promiſed me to make me your Queens, 
Bre. I did, Imeane no leſſe. 5 
N 4. Mou promiled that I ſhould haue my will. 
re, Tdid, I adeane nd leſſ e. 
Am, Then ſaue this Hermites life, for he may ſaue ys both. 
Are. At thy requeſt lle ſpare him but neuer any, after him, 

Say Hermite, What canſt thou doe: 
Muc. Ile Waitt oh thee, ſometime 25. thy Queene: 

Such ſernice ſhalt thou ſhortly haue, as Brem neuer had, 

Or oh Ein. 

” Ea, Euer 
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JI, Comedies 


Enter Segaſto, the Clone, and Rumbels, WF 
Ste. Come (irs, what ſhall I neuer haue you find out Ameding 
and the Trepheard? 4. Py | 
e. And Thave been through'the Waods, and through the 
Woods, aud could ſee nothin but an Emmet. 
K. Why I feea thouſand Emmets : thou meanſt a little one. 
Clo, Nay, that Emmet that I ſaw, was bigger then thou art. 
Re. Bigger then Iʒ what a foole haue you to your man? 
I pray you Maiſter turnehimaway. 
Seg. Butdoſtthou hieare, was he not a man? 
Cu. Thinke he was, for he ſayd he did lead a Saltſellers life 
about the woods. 
Seg. Thou wouldeſt ſay, a ſolitarie life about the woods. 
Ch. I think ſo it was in deed. 
Ra. I thought what a foole thou art. : 
Clo, Thou art & Wiſe man: Why he did nothing but fleepe 
ſince he went. 
Seg. But tell me Munſe, How did he goc? 
Clo. Ina white Gowne, and a wlute Flat on his head, 
And a ſtaffe in his hand, | 5 * 
Seg. I thought ſo, it was ah Hermite that walked a ſolitarie 
life in the woods. DE Ie ey | 
Well, get you to dinner, and after, never leaue ſeeking, till you- 


* 


bring lome newes of them, or lle hang you both, Exit, 


Clo, How now Rumbe's, what ſhall we do now? gn dh 
K.. Faich lle home go dig ner and afterward to ſleepe - 


ch. Why then thou wilt be flanged. 


Ile neuet come home againe. 0 3 7 
Cu. I tell theewhat Rumbelp, thou ſhalt 72 in at one ende ol 


the wood, and [ at the other, and we will meets both together 
in the midſt, 3 . ll 

Ru, Content, let's away to dinner, Ert. 

Enter Mucederus ſolu. Tp | 

Me. Vnknowne to any heere within theſę Wood, 
With bloudy B. e do [icdde my life: « | 
The Monſter he, doth murder all hemectes, | · 

| He 


iHe 


of Mucedorus, 


He ſpareth none, and none doth him eſcape: 
Who would continue, who but onely I 
In ſuch acruell cutthroats companie? 
Yet Anme is there, how can l chuſe? 
A lilly ſoule, how often times ſhe fits 
Aud ſighes, and cals, come Shepheard come: 
Sweete Mucedorws come and ſet me free, 
When Mxcedorw (Peaſant) ſtands her by, 
But heere ſhe comes: What newes faire Lady, 
As you walke theſe woods? Enter Am dine. 
Aw. Ah Hermite, none but bad, 
And ſuch as thou knoweſt. 
Ma. How do you like your Prewo, and his weods? 
Am. Not my Sremo, nor his Brews woods. 
Mn. And why not yours? me thinkes he loues you well, 
Aw, I like not him; his loue to me is nothing worth. 
Ms. Lady, in this, me thinkes you offer wrong, 
To hate the man, that euer loues you beſt. 
Am. Ah Hermite, I take no pleaſure in his love: 
Neither doth Breme|1ke me beſt. 
Ala. Pardon my boldneſſe, faire Lady; fith we both 
May ſafcly talke now out of Brews: fight : 
Vnfold to me, ſo if you pleaſe, the full diſcourſe 
How, when, and why, you came into theſe Woods, 
And fell into this bloody Butchers hands? 
Am, Hermite Iwill: Of late a worthy Shepheard I did love. 
Ada, A Shepheard(Lady)ſure a man vnfit to match with you? 
Am. Hermite, this is true: and when we had. 
e Mn, Stay there, the Wild- man comes, 
Referre the reſt vntill another time. 
Enter Brems. 
Bre. What ſeeret tale is this? What whispring haue we heere? 
Villaine, I charge thee tel thy tale againe. 
Ms. I needs [ mull, locheere it is againe. 
When as we both had loſt the ſight of thee, 
Ie grieu'd vs both; but ſpecially thy Queene : 
Who in thy abſence, euer feares the wort. . 
Leaſt ſome miſchaunce befall your rayall Grace. 
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The Convedie 


Shall my ſweete Bremo wander through the Woods, 
Toyle too and fro, for to redreſſe my want, 
Hazard his life; and all to cheriſh mee? 

I likenot this, quoth ſhe: 

And therevpon crau'd to know of me, 

If I could teach her handle Weapons well. 

My anſwere was, I had ſmall skill therein; 

But gladſome (mighty King) ts learne of thee : 
And this was all. 2 

Bre. Waſt ſo? none can diſlike of this; 

Ile teach you both to fight : but fitſt, my Queene begin, 
Heere, take this Weapon, ſee how thou canſt vſe it. 
Ama. This is tos by g ge, I can not weeld it in my arme. 
Bre. Iſt ſo? weele haue a knotty Crab- tree ſtaffe for thee: 
But ſirra, tell me, what ſayeſt thou? X 

Auc. With all my heart, I willing am to learne. 

Bre. Then take my Statfe, and ſee how thou canſt weeld it. 

Au. Firſt teach me how to hold it in my hand. 

Tre. Thou hold'ſt it well: looke how he dath, 

Thou mayeſt the ſooner learne. | ; 
Mus. Next tell me how, and when tis beſt to ſtrike, 
Bre. Tis beſt to ſtrike when time doth ſerue; 
Tis beſt to looſe no time. 
As. Then now or neuer, is my time to ſtrike. 
Bre, And when thou ſtrikeſt, be ſure to hid the Head, + '' - 
Mn, The Head? | |; 
Bre. The very Head, 

Aſn, Thenhaue at thine: Hie ſtrikes bim demns deadi 
So, lie there and die; a death(ne doubt) according to deſert, 
Or elſe a worſe, as thou deſeru ſt a worſe. 125 

Ame, It glads my heart, this T yrants death to (ec. 

Muc. Now Lady, it remaines in you, 
To end the Tale you lately had begun, 
Being interrupted by this wicked wight: 
You ſayd. you loued a Shepheard. - 

Ama, 1 ſol doe, and none but onely him: 
And will doe till, as long as life ſhall laſt. 

ec. But tell me Lady, Gth 1 ſet you free, 


of Muctderes, 
What courſe of life doe you intend to take? 
Ama, [ will (diſguiſed) wander through the World, 
Till I haue found him out. 
Aluc. How if you find your Shepheardintheſe Woods? 
«Ame. Ah ! none ſo happy then as Aue. 
He dis uiſeth humſelfe. 
Vu. In tract of time, a man may alter much: 
Say Lady, doe you know your Shepheard well? 
Ama, My Mxcedorus : hath he ſet me free? 
Muc. He hath ſet thee free. 
An. And liued ſo long ynknowne to Amadine? 
Mvuc. Ay that's a queſtion whereof you may not be reſoluedʒ 
You know that am baniſht from the Court: 
I know likewiſe each pallage is beſet, 
Co that we cannot long eſcape vnknowne: 
Thereforemy will is his that we returne, 
Right through the Thickets te the Wild-mans Caue, 
And there awhile live on his proviſion, 
Vntill the ſearch and narrow watch be paſt: 
This is my counſell, and I thinke it beſt. — 
4. Ithinke the very ſame, 
Muc Come, let's be gone. 


T be C laune ſe arc heth aud ſu les ouer the Mila, 
and /o caris him a. 

Clo, Nay ſoft fir; are you heere? a bots on you, 
Iv like to be hanged for not finding of you: 
V Ve would borrow a certaine ſtray Kings Daughter of you ; 
A Wench,a Wench fir, we would haue. 

Auc. A Wench of me? Ile make thee eatery Sword. 

Cle. O Lord nay & you are ſo luſtie, Ile call a cooling card 
for you: Ho Maiſter, Maiſter; I, come away quiekly, Enter Sep, 

Seg. What's the matter? 

Cle. Looke Maiſter: Au dine and the Shepheard 6 braue. 

Seg. What Minion, haue I found you out? 

Ch. Nay that's a lie, I found her out my ſelfe. 

Seg. Thou gadding huſwife, what cauſe hadſt thou 
to gadde abroad, 1 


| The Comedie © 
When as thou knoweſt our Wedding day ſo nie? 
Ama, Not ſo Segeto,no ſuch thing in hand: 
Shew your Aſſurance, then Ile anſwere you. 
Seg. Thy Fathers Promiſe, my aſſurance is. 
An. But what he promiſt, he hath not performde, 
Seg. Itreſtes in thee for to performe the ſame. 
eAmas. Not l. ; 
«Ama. Sois my will, and therefore even ſo. 
Cle. Maiſter, with a none, none no. 
Seg. Ah wicked villaine, art thou heere? ä 
Mac. What needes theſe wordes ? we waigh them not. 
Seg. We waigh them notꝰ proud Shepheard, | ſcorne thy com- 
Clo, Weele not haue a corner of thy company. (pany. 
Au. I ſcorue not thee, nor yet the leaſt of thine. 
Cl.. That's a lie; a would haue kild me with his pugs-nando. 
Seg. This ſtoutneſſe Amadine,contentes me not. 
Ama Then ſeeke another, that may you better pleaſe. 
Mac. Well Amadme, it onely reſtes in thee, 
(Without delay) to make thy —— of three: 
There ſtandes Se gte, heere a Shepheard ſtandesz 
There ſtandes the third: now — thy choyce. 
Cle. A Lord (at the leaſt) I am. 
Ama. My choyce is made; for I will none but thee, 
Seg. A worthy Mate (ne doubt) for ſuch a Wife, 
Aac. And Ao due; why, wilt thou none but meez 
I cannot keepe thee as thy Father did; ' 
I haue no Lands for to maintaine thy ſtate : 
Moreouer, if thou meane to be my Wite, 
Commonly this muſt be thy vſe, 
To bed at midnight, vp at foure; 
Drudge all day, and trudge from place to place, 
Whereby our dayly victuall for to winne ; 
And laſt of all, which is the worſt of all; 
No Princeſſe then, but plaine a Shepheards wife. 
Clo, Then, God gee- you good morrow gooddy Shepheard. 
Ama. It ſhall not need if Awaadine doc liue, | 
Thou ſhalt be crowned King of Arragon. FOE: 


: 
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of Mucedorur. 


ch. Oh Maiſter, laugh: when hee's King, then Ile be a Queene. 
Mac. Then know that, which nere tofore was knowne; 
Im no Shepbeard, no A. ragoman I, 
But borne of Roy all blood: my Father's of Valencia King, 
My Mother Queene: whe for thy ſacred ſake, 
Tooke this hard taske in hand, 
Ama, Ah how lioy,my fortune is ſo good. 
deg. Well, now I ſee Seg iſto ſhall not ſpeed: 
But ceo, Tas much doe ioy 
To ſee thee heere within our Court of Aren, 
As ifa Kingdeme had befalne me this time: 
I with my heart, ſurrender ker to thee: 
He ge ber to . 
And looke what right to Amaame I haue. 
(h. What Barnes doore, and borne where my Father was 
Conſtable; a bots on thee : how doſt thee ? 
uc. Thankes Sega#o : but yet you leueld at the Crowne. 
C. Maiſter, beare this, aud — all. 
Se. Why ſo fir? 
Ci. He ſees you take a Gooſe by the crowne. 
See. Goe to fat you to the King, 
Whoſe heart is fraught with carefull doubts , 
Glad him vp, and tell him theſe good newes, 
And we will follow as faſt as we may. 
C. Igoe Maiſter, Irunne Maiſter. Exe unt. 
Enter the King and Collin. 
Ring. Breake heart, and end my pallade woes, 
My Anadine, the comfort ofmy lit : 
How can Tioy, except ſhe were in light? 
Her abſence breedes ſorro to my ſoule, 
And with a thunder, breakes my — in twaine. 
Col. Forbeare thoſe paſs ions, gentle King, 
And you {hall ſee twill turne vnto the beſt, 
And bring your ſoule to quiet and to ioy. 
Ring. Such toy as death, I doc aſſure mee that, 
And nought but death, vnleſſe of her heare, 
And that with ſpeed, I cannor ſigh thus long: 
But what a tumult doc1hearewithin? 
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Tig cry Within, ley and Happinefe, 1 
Cle. Theare anoyſe of ouer-paſzing ioy, WE 
Within the Court: my Lord, be of good comfort : 
And hcere comes one - = 
Enter the (loWne runnirg. 

Clo, AKing,aKing, a King. 

Cel. Why how now ſirra, What's the matter? 

Clo, O tis newes for a King; tis worth Mony. 

King. Why ſirra, thou ſhalt haue ſiluer and gold, if it be good. 

Ch. O tis good, tis good: Amame. 

Km. O what of her? tell me and I will make thee a Knight. 

Cle. How, a Spright? no by Lady, I will not be a Spright : 3 
0 Maiſters,get you away, if I be a Spright, I ſhall be ſo leane, 

I thallmake you all afrayde, 

"Coll. Thou ſot, the King meanes to make thee a Gentleman. 
Co. Why, I ſhall want Parrell, 
Kin, Thou ſhalt want for nothing. 

Col. Then ſtand away; ſtrike vp thy ſelfe: heere they come. 
Emer Segaſto, Mucedorus, and eAmadire. 
Ama. Ny gracious Father,pardon thy diſloyall Daughter, 
Km, What, doe mine eyes behald my daughter Amine? 
Riſe vp deare Daugliter, and let theſc imbracing armes, 
| Shew ſome token ofthv Fathers ioy, 
Winch eucr ſince thy departute, hath languiſhed in ſorrow, « 
Ama. Deare Father, neuer weiev our ſorrow es | 
Greaterthen my gricfes : 
| Neuer you ſo deſolate, as I comfortielle : 
Vet neueſ theleſſe, acknowledging my ſelte 
To he the cauſe of both; on bended ative, 
Ihumbls crauè vour pardon \ 
F41, Ile pardon thee (deare Daugliter,j but as tor hun. 

At. Ay Father, what of hin? 

Km, As ſure as Iam King and wearc the Crowne, 


— 


Iwill revenge on that accuſed wretch. 
Aus. Yet worthy Prince, workenotthy will in Wrath, ſhew' 7 
Km, I, ſuch fauour as thou deſerueſt. (favour. 
Auc. I doe deſerue the Daugliter of a King. 


Xn. Oh impudent; a Shepheard, and fo inlolent. 
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of Iucederur, 
Auc. No Shepheard I, buta worthy Prince. 


Km, In faire conceit,not Princely borne. 
Muc. Yes Princely horne; my father is a King, 
My mother a Qiccne, and of Valence: both. 
Km, What i4ce:loras > Welcome to our Court: 
What cauſe hadſt thou, to come to me diſguiſde? 
Auc. No cauſę to feare, l cauſed no offence, 
But this; de ſiring thy Daughters vertues fos to ſee, 
Diſguiſde my ſelte from out my fathers Court, 
Vn krone to any, in ſecret I did reſt, 
And paſſed many troubles, neere to death: 
So hath your Daugiter my partaker been, 
As you ſhall know hereaiter more at large: 
Deſiring you, you will giue her to mee, 
Fuen as imine one, and ſoueraigne of my life: 
Then (hall I thinke my trauels are well ſpent, 
King. V Vithallmy heart: but this, 
Segaſto clay mes my Promiſe made tofore, 
T hat hee ſhould hauc her as his oncly Wife, 
Before my Counſell, when we came from Warre. 
Segaſto, may I crauctheelct it paſſe, 
And giue Amatme as wife to Macederus. 
Ser, With all my heart, were it a farre greater thing; 
And what I may, to furniſh vp their rites, 
With pleaſing ſportes and paſlimes, you ſhall ſee, 
Km, Thankes good Segaſto, Iwill thin ke of this, 
Ms. Thankes good my Lord; and while I live, 
Account of mee in what | can,or may. 
Am3. And good Sggaſto, theſe great courteſies, 
Shall not be forgot. 
Clo. Why harke you Maiſter; bones, what haue you done? 
What, giuen away the Wench you made me take ſuch paines for? 
ou are wiſe indeed: Mafſe and Thad knowne of that, I would 
naue had her my ſelfe: Faith Maiſter,now we may goe to break- 
faſt with a Woodcock-pie. 
Seg. Goe ſir, you were beſt leaue this knauerie. 
Km, Come on my Lords, let's now to Court, 


VVhere wemay ſiniſh vp the — day 
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That euer hapt to a diſtreſſed King: 
Were but thy Father the Vslentia Lord, 
Preſent in view of this combined knot, 
A ſhmt within, Enter a «Meſſenger. 
What ſhout was that? 
Aeſ. My Lord, the great Valentia King, 
Newly arriucd, intreates your preſence. 
Ae. My Father? 
Ring A. Prepared welcomes; giue him entertainement: 
A happier Planet neuer raigned then that, 
Which governs at this houre. Sound. 
Enter the King of Valentia, Arſelmo, Rodrigo, Barc hius. wut h 
others the Ring runnes ana rmbraces his Sonne. 
Kmg V, Riſe honour of my age, food to my reſt : 
Condemne not (mightic King of «Arragon ) 
My rude bchauiour, ſo compild by Nature, 
That Manners ſtood vnknowledged. 
King A. What we haue to recite, would tedious prooue, 
By declaration; therefore in, and feaſt: 
To morrow the performance ſhall explaine 
What Words conceale; till then, Drummes ſpeake,Belsring, 
Giue plauſiue welcomes to our brother King. | 
Suund Drummes and Trumpets, Extant omnes. : 
Ener Come ic, and Enme, 
Com, Flow now Enmez what, bluſheſt thou alteadie? | 
Peepe foorth, hide not thy head with thame, 
But with a courage, prayle a Womans deedes : 
Thy threates were vaine, thou couldſt doe me no hiurt, 
Althoug thou ſeemelt to croſſe me with deſpight, 
] over helm id and turned vpſide downethy Blockes, 
And made thy ſeife to ſtumble at the ſame. 
Enu, Though (tumbled, yet not onerthrowne, 
Thou canſt not draw my heart to mildneſle : 
Vet muſt I needes confelle, thou haſt done well, 
And playde thy patt, with mirth and pleaſant glee: | 1 
Say all this, yet canſt thou not conquer mee, | 
Although this time thou haſt got, 
Let notthe Conqueſt neither, 
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of eMucegapus, 

A double Revenge, another time Ile haue. 

(em. Enme, ſpit thy gall, 
Plot, worke, contriue; create new fallacies, 
Teame from thy Wombe each minute a blacke Traytor, 
Whoſe blood and thoughts haue twins conception: 
Studie to act deedes yet vnchronicled, : 
Caſt native Monſters in the mouldes of Men 
Caſe vicious Diuels vnder ſancted Rochets : 
Vnhaſpe the Wicket where all Periurds roaſt ; 
And ſwarme this Ball with Treaſonsʒ do thy worſt; 
Thou Canſt not (hel- hound) croſſe my ſtcare tonight, 
Nor blind that glorie, where I wiſh delight. 

Fus. I can, Fwill. | 

Cem. Neffarious Hagge, begin, 
And let vs tugge, till one the maſtrie win. 

Enu. Come dis, thou art a ſhallow Goole, 
Ile ouerthrow thee in thine one intent, 
And make thy fall, my Comict merriment. 

Com, Thy pollicie wants grauitie; thou art tos weake: 
Speake Fiend, as how? 

Ens. Why thus: > 
From my foule Studie wil T hoyſta Wretch, 

A leane and hungry Neager Cannibal : 
Whoſe iawes ſwell to his eyes, with chawing Malice: 
And him lle make a Poet. 

Cem. What's that to'th purpoſe? 

Enu, This ſcrambling Rauen, with his needie Beard, 
Will I wheton to write a Comediz, | 
Wherein ſhall be compoſ d datrke ſentences, 

Pleaſing to factious braines : 
And euery other where, place me a leſt, 
Whoſe high abuſe, ſhall more terment, then blowes : 


Then I my ſelfe (quicker then Lightning) 


Will flie me to the puiſant Magiſtrate, 
And waighting with a Trencher at his backe, 
In midſt of iollitie, rekearſe thoſe gaules, 
— ſome additions) ſo lately vented in your Theator: 
ce vpon this, cannot but make complaint, 
3 F 3, To 
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To your great danger, or atleaſt, reſtraints 

(em. Ha, ha, ha, [laugh to heare thy folly 
This is a Trap for Boyes, not Men, nor ſuch, 
Eſpcgially deſertfull in their doinges, 
Whoſe ſtay'd. diſcretion, rules their purpoſes, 
I and my faction, doe eſchew thoſe vices: 
But ſee, O ſceʒ the weary Sunne for reſi 


. Hath laine his golden compaſſe to the Weſt, 


Where he perpetuall bide, and euer ſhine, 
As Dama of-ltpring, in his happy Clime. 

Stoope Exmeſtoope, bow to tnt Larth with mee, 
Lets —— our Pardons on out bended knee. They kneel, 
Ems, My power has jolt her might; Enues date's expired, 
And I amazed am. | | Fall downe ard quake, 

Cem, Glorious and wiſe Arch-©ear on this earth, 
At whoſe appearance, Env”; ſtroken dumbe, 
And all bad thinges, ceaſe operation; 

Vouchſafe to pardon our vnwillingecrrour, 

So late preſented to your Gracious view, 

And wcele endeauour with exceſſe of paine, 

To pleaſe your ſenſes in a choy fer ſtraine. 

Thus we commit you to the armes of Night; 
Whoſe ſpangled carkaſſe, would for your delight, 
Striue to excell the Day; be bleſſed then» 

Who other wiſhes, let hun neuer ſpeake. 

Enu. Amen. 

To Fame and Honour, we commend your reſts 
Liue ſtill more happy, every houremore bleſt. 


FINIS. 
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